36 THE MERCHANT OF VENICE,

As the dog Few did utter in the ftreets:
My daughter! o my ducats! o my daughter!
Fled with a chriftian! o my chriftian ducats!
Juttice ! the law! my ducats, and my daughter!
A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats,
Of double ducats, ftol'n from me by my daughter !
And jewels, two ftones, rich and precious ftones,
Stol'n by my daughter ! juftice! find the girl!
She hath the ftones upon her, and the ducats.

Sal. Why, all the boys in enice follow him,

-Crying, his ftones, his daughter, and his ducats.

Sola. Let good Anthonio look he keep his day,
Or he fhall pay for this,
Sal. Marry, well remember’d.
I reafon’d with a Frenchman yelterday,
Who told me, in the narrow feas that part
The French and Englifh, there mifcarried
A veflel of our country richly fraught-:
I thought upon Anzhonio when he told me,
And wifh’d in filence that it were not his.
Sola. You were beft to tell Anthonio what you hear ;
Yet do not fuddenly, for it may grieve him.
Sal. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth.
I faw BafJanio and Anthonio part.
BafJanio told him, he would make fome {peed
Of his return: he anfwer’d, do not fo,
Slubber not bufinefs for my fake, Ba/fanio,
But ftay the very riping of the time;
And for the Few’s bond which he hath of me,
Let it not enter in your mind, of love:
Be merry, and employ your chiefeft thoughts
To courtfhip, and fuch fair oftents of love
As fhall conveniently become you there.
And even there, his eye being big with tears,
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him,
And with affe@ion wond’rous {fenfible



